THE  WORLD   SOUL
echoed in the Hearts of Men. That was right, and I will now explain that expression.
Have you ever watched people- dancing ? You will see how ordered their movements are, how they follow and are ruled by the rhythm and intention of the music, how they express and manifest the sound movement Close your ears and the dancing loses all sense. You see people jumping and running about aimlessly, stupidly, senselessly. It strikes you as the most foolish performance. You wonder how you admired it. How can sensible people act like that ? Open your ears and the meaning is instantly recalled ; every movement is co-ordinated.
I elaborated this simile in The Inward, "Light :
" Life is a melody the Great Musician wrings from out the hearts of men. At first but a few notes, and then more strings sounding in unison. But as the great Composer seeks for greater music, he finds that he must have more instruments. There must be many different instruments. There must be violins and harps and flutes and trumpets, drums, and cymbals ; there must be voices, men's and women's : soprano, alto, tenor, bass. So only can you have full harmony. Each must sing and his part alone, and yet in each heart must be the music of the whole."
That is what the truth was once and will be. That is the relation of truth and life. Without the rhythm and intention of the music, life is a meaningless folly, a labour to no end, an exercise in stupidity, ending